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The writer of these brief Meditations is well aware that he 
is too deeply imbued with the writings of others on the same 
subject to claim any originality for the thoughts he has 
attempted to express. He would not wish it otherwise. But 
he desires thankfully to acknowledge the obligation he is 
under to Mr. Denton's " Commentary on the Gospels for the 
Sundays and other Holy Days of the Christian Year." To 
this rich mine of materials, he is indebted, for easy access 
to the highest thoughts of the Ancient Fathers, and of 
Mediaeval Theologians. 

5. Stephen's, 
Guernsey, March, 1885. 
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Zech. xii. 10. 

" I will pour upon the house of David, and upon the inhabitants 
of Jerusalem, the spirit of grace and of supplications ; and they 
shall look upon Me whom they have pierced, and they shall mourn 
for Him, as one mourneth for his only son, and shall be in bitter- 
ness for Him, as one that is in bitterness for his firstborn." 

In my text, brethren, which is prophetic, we have 
strong intimations of what is according to Divine 
Will, in the way of keeping Good Friday. The words 
are very remarkable, and, being buried in the some- 
what obscure writings of one of the Minor Prophets, 
may have escaped the notice of many among you. 
They themselves are very plain; they refer to the 
Crucifixion of the Son of God at the hands of His 
own chosen people, and predict the remorse with 
which they should afterwards regard their own work. 

A 
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" They shall look upon Me whom they have pierced, 
and they shall mourn for Him, as one mourneth for 
his only son, and shall be in bitterness for Him, as 
one that is in bitterness for his firstborn." I will not 
stop to consider at length the remarkable wording of 
the verse, teaching so distinctly the Divine Nature of 
our dear Redeemer. "They shall look upon Me 
whom they have pierced." On Me, that is Almighty 
God ; and passing again to speak of the same Person 
in another and distinct nature, "and they shall mourn 
for Hint) as one mourneth for his only son," referring, 
doubtless, to the truly human nature of our Lord, 
and thus in one verse distinctly acknowledging the 
Divinity of Christ joined to humanity in His One 
Person. This verse of Scripture, early in the ninth 
century, began to trouble the Jews to explain, who 
were unwilling to acknowledge any prophesy which 
seemed fulfilled in Jesus. They were prevented by 
the providence of God from altering the text. They 
have, as you know, a superstitious veneration for the 
sacred words, which has been overruled by God for the 
preservation of Holy Scripture ; but they affixed a 
note in the margin changing Me into Him, and in this 
altered version instructed their disciples. The very 
fact that they should do so, and stoop to this deceit, 
is a strong additional confirmation of the truth of the 



Digitized by 



Cfce Spirit of Grate suits at $uppltratt0ntf. 



3 



Christian Faith. But as I said on such points I 
would not now linger, this is no day for mere explana- 
tion of textual difficulties, I desire, God helping me, 
to take you straight to the central thought of Christen- 
dom ; "And they crucified Him." I have, as the 
custom of this Church compels me, given a name to 
the subject of my Sermons to-day. I have chosen a 
subject which, however much the text or title may 
vary from year to year will, I hope, always be the 
direction to which on this day your thoughts may be 
turned, The Christian soul at Calvary. It is the 
only legitimate direction. It is the direction in which 
I pray God every heart may be turned ere the sun 
goes down. I address you so often to-day, that, for 
my own sake as well as yours, I shall make my remarks 
progressive and consecutive. My wish, now, is to shew 
you the Christian spirit in which to take our stand 
" Under the Holy Cross." The sad events, great words, 
and lessons of the day I shall reserve for later on. 
You may come here and attend all the Service of the 
Three Hours, and be scarcely classed among the 
Christian souls at Calvary. It may be that some 
(God forgive them and open their eyes !) will be more 
like the idle, curious mob, who followed the Saviour 
from the outskirts of Jerusalem, and remained in 
unfeeling thirst for excitement to see the end. You 
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may be at Calvary, but not as a Christian. There 
were there malicious enemies, religious bigots, gaping 
fools, and unconcerned executioners ; there were but 
/our, His mother, His beloved disciple, and two 
others who were women, of whom it is said, "they 
stood by the Cross of Jesus" It is in this blessed 
company the Christian soul must be. Women surpass 
men in the highest forms of courage, according to the 
lesson of the Cross. God's strength is made perfect 
in human weakness. There will be ten women for 
every man to-day, that has the courage to come and 
shew his faith in the atonement, his love for the 
Saviour, and his contempt for the world. Human life 
is blessed because Jesus lived in our flesh. Death is 
blessed because He died. Mankind is blessed because 
He was the Son of Man, and women may have some 
special blessing, because He was born of a woman; 
but this I know — that whether man or woman, boy or 
girl, " If ye be reproached for the Name of Christ 
happy are ye, for the spirit of glory and of God resteth 
upon you ; on their part He is evil spoken of, but on 
your part He is glorified." One thing is evident, both 
from experience and from the warnings of Scripture, 
that every true believer, every warm-hearted follower 
of Christ, must suffer something of the reproach of 
Christ. Here, among Christians, to the morally 
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courageous the reproach is reduced to a minimum, 
and to some seems scarce worth a thought ; it is more 
however than many can bear. The sting I believe 
is, that the world insinuates it is fear and terror of 
judgment, that influences men to make them religious. 
Few will dare to be suspected of any form of coward- 
ice, and many do violence to their sense of right, 
rather than be thought to be afraid to do wrong. 

Brethren, take your stand but for one day at the 
foot of the Cross, in the spirit of grace and supplica- 
tions, and you will know, if you have never known 
before, how small an element fear is, in a true 
Christian's religion. It is " the love of Christ con- 
straineth us." It is no cowardice, no moral weakness, 
no lack of good sound sense, that makes a man devote 
his life to Christ, and undeniably shew that to him, 
religion is the first thing. It is simple love and 
gratitude which have so worked into his soul that they 
have become no mere sentiments and occasional 
feelings, but the mainspring and motive of his life. 
It is the same honourable, manly motive that you all 
recognize in the true man, who denies himself, and 
works for the family dependent on him ; or seeks to 
make suitable return for kindness and affection shewn 
him. In a word, he works from love. This love 
springs from the Cross. See that, and Him who hangs 
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thereon, so as to know and understand what it means, 
and you, too, will be conquered, for the Cross is in- 
vincible ! You, too, will offer yourself to Him, and 
live under the shadow of His constraining love, when 
you can feel and understand this saying, " The Son of 
God who loved me, and gave Himself for me." There 
is nothing so much to be ashamed of as our shame 
of Him, our cowardly hope, like S. Peter mixing with 
the servants of the High Priest, of being mistaken by 
the world for its own children. 

But now, dear brethren, let me suppose that to-day 
for once we are honest in our intentions, and that we 
are assembled here with no hollow purpose, that our 
desire is to enter into the doctrine of the Cross. How 
shall we set about doing this ? First, let us grasp this 
one great truth firmly, that we are not of ourselves 
sufficient for these things, that we cannot by any power 
of the natural man, by any unaided efforts of imagina- 
tion and will, draw the sweet lessons and consolations 
that are to be found in true meditation on the suffer- 
ings and death of Jesus Christ. Remember how often 
our dear Lord foretold His Humiliation, Passion and 
Death to His disciples, and yet we read, though His 
words were plain, "they understood none of these 
things." To the very last they misunderstood His 
words, and were offended at them, and when the 
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bitter time came, they all forsook Him and fled. The 
reason was, they had not yet received the gift of the 
Holy Ghost, who alone could explain to them the 
mysteries of Christ's work of atonement, and the mean- 
ing of His kingdom. It was only under His guidance 
that they could bring their minds profitably to the 
consideration of these subjects. So, too, with us. 
This is why we let Good Friday pass so often, and are 
so little better for it This is why, for like reason, 
we gain so little from all Holy Days, and services, so 
little from the reading of Scripture, or the words of 
Christ's Ministers. " It is not only, as has been said, 
that the doctrine of the Cross is too deep for us, it is not 
only that we do not lay to heart our own sinfulness and 
our Lord's atonement — but because without the special 
aid of the Holy Ghost we cannot silently draw a picture 
of it, we cannot, as men say, realize the crucifixion, suffer- 
ing, and death of Christ" And this is what the prophet 
says in my text, he promises that God will pour out 
His Spirit with a peculiar force and power for this very 
purpose — what he calls "the spirit of grace and 
supplications," that men may look upon God whom 
they have pierced, i.e. 9 look with truthful hope and 
longing on Him whom they have pierced ; the Head 
with thorns, the Hands and Feet with nails, the Side 
with the soldier's spear. This prophecy began to be 
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fulfilled as soon as the deed was accomplished, and 
Jesus had yielded up the ghost, when " all the people 
that came together to that sight, beholding the things 
which were done, smote their breasts and returned 
afterwards, by the conversion of the centurion at the 
close of the Crucifixion ; and later, three thousand were 
pricked in the heart, when shewn that He, "whom 
they had taken, and with wicked hands had crucified 
and slain, is Lord and Christ." Then, after sin, came 
compunction, and " they were in mourning for Him, 
as one mourneth for an only son, and were in bitter- 
ness for Him, as one that is in bitterness for a first- 
born." Bilt this change of heart was brought about, 
and is brought about still, by nothing less than the 
outpouring of God's Holy Spirit ; the Spirit who con- 
veys grace, and who teaches us to make supplications. 
What I desire, then, to impress upon you at the 
beginning of our series of Good Friday Services is, 
that the soul at Calvary, which is a Christian soul, 
will seek the promised gift of the Holy Spirit, and will 
lean entirely upon His aid, in attempting to apply the 
solemn, healing lessons of the Cross. The Christian 
soul is present at this awful scene, as the Magdalene, 
in two characters, as a mourner and as a sinner. We 
look upon Him whom we have pierced with our sins ; 
He invites us to look, He entreats us that we may 
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turn aside and look at this piteous sight — " Behold 
and see if there be any sorrow like unto My sorrow ; 
Is it nothing to you all ye that pass by?" "Look 
unto Me and be saved, all the ends of the earth." His 
voice is calling us to leave, for an hour or two, the 
wretched, thoughtless life of daily habit, and to take 
our stand for a few hours with the weeping women by 
His Cross. Do you let the anniversary of a dear 
friend or brother's death go by without a thought of 
love for him ? Do you make it quite a common day, 
or like an idle festal Sunday ? Here " is a Friend who 
sticketh closer than a brother." His blood is shed for 
you ; His arms are stretched out to draw you to 
Him ; His head is bowed in gentle love to kiss your 
soul with the kiss of peace ; His side and heart 
laid open with savage spear to pour out His love for 
you. Let lis take our place beneath the cruel tree, 
not with the mocking Pharisee, the thoughtless crowd, 
or hardened soldiers, but with the little band of 
mourners ! Make place in thine hard heart, oh ! sin- 
ner, for thoughts of sorrow and self-reproach. Let no 
shamefaced pride restrain thy grief. Ye, who have 
shed a tear ere now at the open grave, or by the 
warm but breathless corpse, kneel with soul awakened 
to all softening impulses, beside the hard unyielding 
death-bed of your dying Saviour. These words are 
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true, if ever, " Blessed are they that mourn, for 
they shall be comforted ! " Brethren, may the spirit 
of grace and supplications be with us all — either here 
or in our homes, " while we look on Him whom we 
have pierced, and mourn for Him, as one mourneth 
for his only son, and are in bitterness for Him, as one 
that is in bitterness for his firstborn. ,, 
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INTRODUCTORY ADDRESS. 



Psalm cxix. ii. 
'* Thy words have I hid within my heart : that I should not sin 
against Thee." 

We are come together, Christian brethren, for what is 
I believe to most of us a new service. Some will 
come and go — some I hope will be both willing and 
able to remain through the whole of the Three Hours. 
But I wish all to feel at perfect liberty to go, and, if 
they will, to return. If you choose the time during 
the singing of a hymn for moving, you need not 
disturb the devotions of others. 

I believe " it is good for us to be here," therefore 
I have invited you to meet me in this way, that we 
may together take our stand "Under the Holy Cross" — 
not as sightseers, not as the thoughtless gaping crowd, 
but in the spirit of the Maries and the beloved 
disciples. Let us mourn awhile with Jesus ! Let us 
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turn aside a little from the ordinary routine of life-*- 
even from the usual habitual form of religious service 
— that we may " see this great sight." I ask you, as 
far as possible, by the aid of prayer and the holy use 
of imagination, to try and transfer yourself to the 
awful scene of the crucifixion, or rather to bring 
before your minds, and call up before your eyes, the 
events of this terrible day. Though nearly nineteen 
centuries have passed since Pilate " delivered Jesus 
unto them to be crucified," yet man's interest and 
concern in that Great Sacrifice is in no degree 
diminished. As, after death, a soldier pierced with 
brutal spear His dead and sacred body— and yet 
there flowed thereout a stream of Blood and Water — 
so to this day, the healing effect of that Blood remains, 
that fountain of mercy is ever open to cleanse the 
penitent, and the loving intercession of His priestly 
lips still presses for our pardon in the ears of the 
Almighty Father. 

We are come then, dear brethren, as it were, to 
Calvary. We will kneel in deep repentance and 
adoring love, and look into the Face of the Crucified ; 
we will gaze on the awful sight of the Sacrifice of 
God's own Son— the dying and death of the Lord of 
Glory ! 

It is .the hour of His deepest suffering ; darkness is 
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fallen like a pall over the sinful earth. In the gloom 
we see three crosses : on the right and on the left two 
condemned criminals are hanging, the ghastly outline 
of their agonised bodies may just be traced in the 
indistinct light, and we shut our ears to the sound of 
their shrieks and horrid blasphemies. In the midst 
hangs Another in the same condemnation, but the 
form of the Third is like the Son of God ! Jesus had 
said, " And I, if I be lifted up, will draw all men unto 
Me." The sight of "the sinner's dying Friend " is 
the only attraction needed to bring souls to God. We 
preach to you "Christ Jesus, and Him crucified. " 
This must melt your heart, this must move you to 
repentance, or nothing can. There is no other power, 
either in heaven or earth, to draw you from your sins 
if this will not. "Look unto Jesus," is the magic 
secret of grace. If we can persuade the sinner to 
turn his eye for one earnest unimpeded view of the 
Crucified, he cannot resist that appeal; he cannot 
look on those Arms stretched out to draw him nigh, 
and not long to be enfolded in that Love ; he cannot 
see those cruel nails piercing the quivering Flesh, and 
not hate and bewail his sins; he cannot see that 
Sacred Blood falling drop by drop upon the thirsty 
soil, and not cry for the touch of its cleansing 
stream ; he cannot hear the loving prayer for his own 
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forgiveness, and not desire that it may be answered 
and that he may be reconciled to his Father. To-day, 
beloved, we raise the Cross among you. To-day Jesus 
is evidently set forth Crucified among you. In your 
midst is the Tree of Life, bearing twelve manner of 
fruits— -five Sacred Wounds, seven dying words. Could 
a robber understand its teaching, and yet will not 
you ? You weep at some touching representation of 
sorrow on the hollow stage, or are moved by a tale of 
suffering, feelingly described in some work of fiction, 
but does the woe, the patience, the love, and the 
shame of the Cross fail to affect you ? If the Cross 
has lost its power to make you weep, you are indeed 
in evil case. Can you, as you stand by the Cross of 
Jesus, love sin more than the Saviour ? No, I do 
not think it ! You would not be here now if this 
were so. You are come to mourn, you are come to 
repent, to bewail the murderous work of your hands. 
You cannot now draw those nails from the jagged 
flesh, or bind up those bleeding wounds ; but you are 
come in sorrow and deep humiliation, face to face 
with your evil deeds, that you may stand by the Cross 
of Jesus, with the Mother of Jesus, and the beloved 
disciple, to weep and lament, and to return as "all 
the people that came together to that sight, beholding 
the things which were done, smote their breasts and 
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returned." No, the Cross has not lost its power, for 
you are here. " Two or three are gathered together 
in His Name," and here is He in the midst! 
Brethren, throughout the length and breadth of 
Christendom tears are falling, hearts of stone are 
breaking, mercy, pardon and peace are descending, 
for "Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !" 

But no murmur or reproach escapes His lips, He 
utters no cries for help, no appeal for mercy. Over 
His Cross strange words of accusation are written. No 
record of crimes, no insinuation of wrong-doing ! 
"Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews." O ! Mighty 
Monarch, King of Love! Thy throne a cross, of 
thorns Thy crown ! If thus the King, what must His 
servants be, for " a servant is not above his lord." 
See! there, yon humble women bowed with grief, 
and a young man supporting in tender sympathy the 
eldest of the three. Such are the hearts over which 
He reigns. " Suffer it to be so now." With them 
we too would be. In silence the Royal Victim hangs, 
save that once, twice, seven times He speaks. They 
are the words of a dying Man — as such they are 
solemn and dear to some. They are the words of a 
dying Saviour — as such their value is beyond price to 
all. They are the deepest revelations of God, their 
echoes shall be heard to the end of time ! Men and 



Digitized by 



16 



#t*ttxttoiuf an ft* WjlH WBUsxtoL 



brethren, we are come beholding this sight, we are 
come listening to these words of love : let each 
resolve to make them his own safeguards against sin. 
" Thy words have I hid within my heart, that I should 
not sin against Thee." 
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S. Luke xxiii. 34. 
" Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do." 

Now at length the Saviour breaks the self-imposed 
silence which He had maintained so long. Silently 
He has heard the perjured accusations of Priests and 
Pharisees ; silently He has submitted to be carried 
from one corrupt judgment seat to another ; silently 
He has bent beneath the Roman scourge, and yielded 
to every indignity low and vulgar cruelty could invent, 
or savage hatred suggest. Buffeted, mocked, spitted 
upon, " He was oppressed, and He was afflicted, yet 
He opened not His mouth : He is brought as a lamb 
to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is 
dumb, so He openeth not His mouth." Silently He 
has carried His heavy Cross, and fallen fainting and 
exhausted beneath His burden. Silent while the rude 
soldiers stripped Him of His holy garments. Now 
He is seized by ungodly hands, and laid upon the 
Cross. The Victim is prepared, and the Sacrifice is 

B 
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begun ; a few blows with a heavy hammer, and a rough 
nail is driven through the tender flesh, and quivering 
muscles, of first one, and then the other, of those Hands 
that are extended to bless, and have been laid on so 
many poor sick folk to heal them. Now a few more 
dull, sickening blows, and those Sacred Feet, so swift to 
carry Him on any errand of mercy, are nailed, crushed 
and bleeding to the tree ! Then the Saviour breaks 
the silence. O ! my soul, hear the first words of thy 
dying Lord ! Fellow-sinners, hear this voice of the 
great High Priest ! It is nine o'clock, the time of the 
morning sacrifice, and the victim is raised upon the 
altar. What new indignity, what fresh agony of soul 
or body can have stirred and broken the depth of that 
divine silence? " Speak, Lord, for Thy servant 
heareth!" The rabble scream and jeer, pressing 
round in morbid curiosity ; the chief priests stand 
apart, congratulating one another on the success of their 
wicked schemes ; the impurturbable Roman soldiers 
keep back the mob, and raise the Christ-laden Cross. 
(O precious fruit-bearing Tree of Life !) Then, as all 
are expecting the shrieks or groans of anguish, the 
bitter revilings, or piteous appeals for mercy, of the 
common criminal, the Saviour lifts His gentle voice. 
At the first word the crowd is stilled for a moment by 
expectation . . "Father, forgive them, they know 
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not what they do. ,, . . . Surely even that brutal 
mob must have felt the power of these words, for a 
little later we read : " And all the people that came 
together to that sight, beholding the things which were 
done, smote their breasts, and returned." Already 
had been fulfilled the Scripture, which saith, " He 
was numbered with the transgressors." And accord- 
ing to the promise of the prophet, He " made inter- 
cession for the transgressors." Brethren, the great 
High Priest now first pleads His meritorious Cross 
and Passion. While man is toiling to effect his own 
damnation, the innocent Victim, the blameless Priest 
is perfecting man's salvation, and interceding for his 
pardon. " They know not what they do ! " But as 
says Isaiah, " by His knowledge shall My righteous 
servant justify many." Must it not have been this 
prayer, beloved, that gave such efficacy to the Sacrifice, 
and which caused a never-ceasing stream of salvation 
to flow from the Cross? Can we doubt that this 
prayer was heard and answered. Nay, do we not know 
that David, speaking of this in the Spirit, saith, "Thou 
hast heard me also from among the horns of the 
unicorns." In answer, God delayed for forty years the 
destruction of Jerusalem, that many might repent. Some 
returned from Calvary sickened and disgusted with their 
own wickedness. The Roman centurion's heart was 
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touched, and a little later, when S.Peter preached Christ 
crucified, many thousands were convinced of sin and 
repented, and believed. But mark the words of this 
prayer, " Father, " He says, using the term of strongest 
appeal. " Father, forgive them," and so again, even 
at this moment of degradation, claims His Divine 
relationship. True as ever, and consistent to His 
own teaching, He sets us an example of performing 
His own instructions — " Pray for them which despite- 
fully use you, that ye may be the Children of your 
Father which is in Heaven." "Forgive them" He 
says, not Mine enemies. He will not utter the 
slightest reproach ; they are not enemies to His 
mind, but poor ignorant, misguided wretches, for 
whom His Heart throbs with pity, while His Sacred 
Blood is spilled by them ; as He said to the weeping 
women, it is not His own sufferings of which He is 
thinking, but of their sins ; "Weep not for Me, but 
weep for yourselves and for your children." He will 
not accuse them even while He is interceding for 
them. "Forgive them, Father, for they know not 
what they do." It was the only excuse He could make 
for them, and He offers it, with His Blood. He could 
not say that they thought He was guilty, and that they 
had made a mistake. He could not deny that they 
were committing a cruel and malicious murder. He 
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could not say that they had been provoked. But they 
only knew that He was a pure, holy, blameless, un- 
defined Man, but they did not know more, they did 
not know that He was God's own Son. This was 
their only excuse; small enough! but powerful and 
sufficient, when offered with the Blood and intercession 
of the Sinless Sufferer. " The Blood of Jesus Christ, 
His Son, cleanseth us from all sin." There was hope 
for them on account of His great mercy, they only 
knew Him as Man. He had promised, "Whoso 
speaketh against the Son of Man, it shall be forgiven 
him." Therefore, for all who knew Him not, for Priests 
and Pharisees, for Herod and Pilate, for Caiaphas and 
Annas, for Jewish people* and Roman soldiers, for 
those who hooted and jeered, for those who stripped 
and nailed Him to a tree, He pleads in tenderest 
love and Divine forgiveness of Spirit — " for they know 
not what they do." But for Judas, who knew, for those 
who sin against the Holy Ghost, for those who have 
lived and consorted with Him, He cannot pray. 

Brothers and sisters watching now beneath the 
Cross, great is the comfort for us of this prayer, but 
solemn the picture it presents of our sins. Who can 
fathom the mystery of sin ? Who can tell the depth, 
extent, and evil of our sins ? When we sin, we know 
not what we do. We know not what injury we do to 
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God. There must be something more awful in sin 
than we can conceive. It could not be forgiven, it 
could not be atoned for but by the Blood of God 
Incarnate. We know not what we do when we sin ; 
we know not what grief we cause the human heart of 
Jesus. We know not how we cause those Sacred 
Wounds to bleed anew, but an Apostle tells us, u We 
crucify the Son of God afresh, and put Him to an 
open shame. " We know not what we do to our 
fellow men when we sin. We cannot recall our words 
or control the effects of our evil deeds. Who can 
trace to its end the careless word, the profane jest, 
the immodest look or gesture, the heartless sneer, the 
evil example, or foolish slander? We create evil 
which we are powerless to destroy. Then let our 
ignorance of the deep mystery of sin and its conse- 
quences fill us with repentance. Let us fear to set in 
motion a force which we cannot control, and for the 
effects of which we can never atone. But, my 
brethren, ye that are here to learn the lessons and 
comforts of the Cross, have already been filled with 
self-reproach and wondering love, as ye heard the 
Saviour break the long silence with words of such 
tender forgiveness. The thought has already crossed 
your minds, " Can I remain any longer in my sins ? 
Can I continue to have ill feelings, to nourish a 
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desire for revenge, to encourage myself in little 
enmities, and to speak, think, act unkindly towards 
others ? How can I, after kneeling thus beneath the 
Cross, take offence so readily, or be so tenacious of 
my rights, so exacting of proper respect and consider- 
ation from my acquaintances ? Dare you, dear 
brother or sister in Christ, dare you say in your own 
heart just now> as you have so often said in the 
past, " I can't forgive, for I can't forget." Look again 
at the Cross 1 See the streaming wounds! Does 
Jesus forget ? " Father, forgive them." Do you say, 
" The injuries I have received are so recent, I cannot 
forgive yet ? " There was no delay in the forgiveness 
of Christ. He forgave at once, as the nails pierced 
His hands and feet, and He forgave fully. Beloved, 
that prayer is heard to-day ; that Blood is not shed 
in vain — if some of our miserable family feuds, 
some petty personal grievances, are this day buried 
with Christ. "Forgive as ye would be forgiven." 
Brethren, pray that the grace of Christian, t.e , Christ- 
like forgiveness, may reign in your hearts, and that 
your unknown, unguessed weight of sins, may be 
washed away in His Blood. 
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S. Luke xxiii. 43. 
" Verily, I say unto thee, To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise." 

In prayer for others the voice of the Saviour first 
found utterance after His long silence ; in answer to 
another's prayer He speaks a second time. Not 
yet has all the anguish of soul and body wrung from 
His parched lips a single word in reference to Him- 
self. But as He had made intercession first for the 
transgressors when He began to make atonement for 
their sins, so now He pronounces the first word of 
reconciliation and pardon, purchased and sealed by 
the Blood of the New Covenant. " Verily, I say unto 
thee, to-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise." 
Behold, brethren, the first triumph of the Cross ! See 
in this three all-important lessons : The power of the 
Cross, the excellency of faith, the abundance of God's 
mercy. 

Already the dying Victim's Blood and intercession 
have borne fruit. The prayer of Jesus finds its first 
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answer in the repentance of one of the two thieves. 
It would seem that he, like his companion in guilt and 
condemnation, had once joined in insulting the 
Christ, and jeered at Him with that common sneer of 
the wicked against the good. " He trusted in God," 
for S. Matthew says, " They who were crucified with 
Him reviled Him." But now a mighty change comes 
over him. The meekness, patience, and calm endur- 
ance of the Saviour, the sight of His composure and 
brave submission to suffering, struck with wonder and 
awe the heart even of this man sodden in crime. None 
of the secret experiences through which the penitent 
passed are recorded for us, we are not permitted to see 
the hidden conflict and agonies of conscience. But 
the conflict between Satan and grace, for the soul of 
this man, must have been severe in that short struggle ; 
the result only has been recorded — the triumph of 
grace. The malignant bitterness of his companion 
seems first to have opened his lips, and unable to 
restrain his disgust, or to disguise the thoughts which 
had been passing through his mind, he reproves the 
evil spirit in which his friend was approaching death, 
then turning in pathetic humility to the centre Cross, 
and fixing his glazed and failing eyes upon the thorn- 
crowned King, he said unto Jesus, " Lord, remember 
me when Thou comest into Thy Kingdom." We 
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cannot, dear friends, when we think of the wonderful 
conversion of this dying robber, and consider the 
unequalled difficulties which his faith had to surmount, 
blame our circumstances and bringing up if we are 
lost We cannot say we never had a fair chance : that 
the opportunity of salvation was never offered to us. 
This man, whose life had been one of sin, an outcast 
from the society of all decent men, cut off from all 
the softer and better influences which lie so abundantly 
around us, is proof, if any were wanting, that God wills 
all men to be saved, and that the rejection or accepting 
of salvation depends upon our free will. What could 
have been more against a man than this : to be sur- 
rounded by a hooting rabble, to be racked with 
intolerable pains, to be set a bad example by the 
religious leaders of the people, and compelled to 
desert his dying companion, with whom he had 
perhaps been long associated in many desperate 
ventures, to be witness of his Saviour's endurance of 
the same punishment with himself, of the contempt 
and scorn with which all regarded Him. Yet, to this 
man, and to him alone, it was given to understand 
rightly the writing which he read over the Cross of 
Jesus. Upon him, touched by deep feelings of sinful- 
ness and a sincere and humble sense of the justice of 
his sentence ; upon him, I say, the grace of God fell, as 
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always on every true penitent, and his eyes were 
opened and he could see in the ghastly white form of 
the dying Man at his side the King of Glory I With 
a flash of divine conviction, the truth rushes in upon 
his soul. " Behold the Lamb of God, Which taketh 
away the sins of the world. ,, In a moment his whole 
heart is subdued by the Mighty Conqueror on the 
Cross ; his whole soul swallowed up in deepest 
repentence, while his blood-shot eyes gleam with 
joyful hope, and his parched lips struggle with difficulty 
to breathe the prayer of faith : " Lord, remember me 
when Thou comest into Thy Kingdom." At once, 
without delay, to prove the merit and power of the 
Cross — though the Atonement for sinners is not yet 
complete, nor the expiation of guilt finished and 
accomplished — the answer comes back from the heart 
of a Saviour, refreshed by the first-fruits of His 
redeeming work, "This day, with Me, shalt thou 
be in Paradise." "Whosoever shall confess Me before 
men, him shall the Son of Man also confess 
before the Angels of God." O ! brethren, is there 
not consolation here for the penitent? Who, after 
this, can dishonour the atoning merit of Christ's 
death, and undervalue the cleansing power of His 
Blood, by saying, " There is no hope for one like me, 
I am too bad to be saved, God can never pardon and 
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forgive such a sinner as I am ! " Here is one, of 
whom, humanly speaking, all hope would appear to 
have been lost, who at first, even in the agonies of 
death, repudiates his Saviour, and despised His offers 
of Salvation — now, because "poor in spirit," sincere 
in his sorrow, and strong in faith, the first to enter the 
new Kingdom, the first of the redeemed to be 
received behind the veil by the loving welcome of the 
Saviour. Here is one who knocked at the newly- 
opened door of Heaven and was at once admitted. 
He is the only one of whom we are distinctly told in 
God's Word that he found an entrance there. Brethren, 
need we despair? Consider this moving picture of 
deep repentance, and Divine forgiveness, " Lord, 
remember me!" " To-day shalt thou be with Me in 
Paradise." " ' Deep calleth unto deep ' — the deep of 
man's misery to the deep of God's mercy." The 
answer is always the same, gracious — more than we 
ask or deserve. He prayed, " Lord, remember me at 
Thy coming in Thy Kingdom " — that is, when Thou 
comest in Thy glory, for so the words really stand. 
He is answered : "To-day, in this very day, with Me 
shalt thou be in Paradise." Brethren, let us encourage 
the holy confidence and boldness of faith. " Knock, 
and it shall be opened unto you ; seek, and ye shall 
find. " Take a place of humiliation and self-abasement 
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on the Cross beside Jesus. Be crucified to the world 
with its affections and lusts, bear with meekness and 
thankfulness the due reward of your deeds — looking un- 
to Jesus, the Author and Finisher of our faith, and you, 
too, may pray in the full assurance of faith : " Lord, re- 
member me. " So free, so generous, so complete is God's 
forgiveness, that the penitent is not only unpunished 
and set free, but taken into favour, restored to com- 
munion with God : " accepted in the Beloved." 
" To-day, with Me ! " No delay, or waiting. No 
" hope deferred making the heart sick ! " Dear 
brother-sinners, cast now your burden of sins, fully, 
sincerely, at the foot of the Cross, and glorify God by 
your faith. Accept the mercy held out to you, rejoice 
humbly and with thanksgiving in an article of your 
Creed, which you daily profess— "I believe in the 
forgiveness of sins." They are many, I know ; they 
are wilful, I know ; and among the blackest of them is 
your ingratitude to your crucified King, and want of 
faith in His love. They are more than you know — 
your secret sins, your forgotten sins, outweigh perhaps 
even your presumptuous and deliberate sins, and 
they are all known to Him. Yet " repent, confess, 
thou shalt be loosed from all." " The Blood of Jesus 
Christ cleanseth us from all sin." Not only then, while 
the Cross stood on Calvary, but to-day, while this time 
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of salvation lasts. " Now is the accepted time : " 
" To-day, if ye will hear His voice : " " To-day, shalt 
thou be with Me in Paradise." " In Paradise," the 
Garden of the Lord, the blest abode of purified and 
forgiven sinners. Home of mercy and grace — whether 
here, or beyond the veil, in direct communion with thy 
Saviour — " with Me " — He says ! 
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S. John xix. 26, 27. 
" Woman, behold thy son ! Behold thy mother ! " 

That nothing may be needed to complete the picture 
of woe, and to call forth our sympathies, it is recorded : 
" Now there stood by the Cross of Jesus His mother, 
and his mother's sister, Mary the wife of Cleophas, 
and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus therefore saw His 
mother, and the disciple standing by, whom He loved, 
He saith unto his mother, * Woman, behold thy son ! ' 
Then saith He to the disciple, * Behold thy mother ! ' " 
Thus, Jesus again breaks the silence, again with words 
that shew that His thoughts were for others. First, 
He had spoken a word of intercession for sinners ; 
next, He had declared the absolution of the penitent ; 
now he confers honour and marks of His personal 
favour on the righteous, that all sorts and conditions 
of men may know that they were remembered and 
carried in His Heart during these dying hours. For 
those who ate living in sins He asks repentance. To 
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those who turn in repentance and faith, He declares 
full and free forgiveness. On those who are justified 
and accepted, who have taken up the Cross, He bestows 
indescribable honour. To such He entrusts Divine 
commissions — work to be done for Him, duties to be 
fulfilled for His sake, natural and family affections to 
be consecrated to Him. " Woman, behold thy son : 
Son, behold thy mother." See the consistency of 
Christ's words at His death, with all the course of 
Scripture, and His own teaching and life. "Take this 
child and nurse it for Me." " Pure religion and unde- 
fined before God is this, to visit the fatherless and 
widows in their affliction." " Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto the least of one of these My brethren, ye 
have done it unto Me." If we consider this saying of 
our Lord's mystically, I love to see in it an exhortation 
to the reciprocal affections and duties which He has 
ordained, between us her children, and His Holy 
Church. To the Church, the Mother of us all, He 
says, " Woman, behold thy son ; see to him, instruct 
him, pray for him with all a mother's love." To each 
of us, He says, teaching us the honour, affection, and 
duty, which we owe to His Church : " Son, behold 
thy mother ; render her due respect, provide for her 
necessities, shield her honour with all the self-devotion 
of a loyal son." But at this time I would turn aside 
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from all such thoughts, to meditate simply on the 
natural meaning of the words, and the thrilling touch 
which they give to the picture of the Human sufferings 
of our Divine Master. Who can fathom the deep 
significance of these words, " There stood by the Cross 
of Jesus, His mother ? " Can any words adequately 
describe, or man's thoughts imagine her feelings, 
the grief of these hours to her. Scripture is silent. 
Tenderly her sacred sorrow is shielded from the eye 
of vulgar curiosity. In simple pathos the whole story 
of the Crucifixion is told, no unnecessary details are 
added. S. John, and S. John alone, records the 
presence of the Virgin Mother at this awful scene. We 
can easily understand why to him this incident of the 
Crucifixion was ever prominent. He witnessed, as no 
one else did, the sublime resignation of the mother of 
Jesus. He, of all, best understood the anguish with 
which the predestined "sword pierced through her own 
soul also." To him was entrusted the privilege of 
consoling the bereaved and stricken mother. On him 
was bestowed, as the most touching proof of confiding 
friendship, the honour of being made the adopted son 
of the mother of the Lord. He who had most of the 
" mind of Christ," was chosen to fill the human place 
of guardian and protector of the " Mater Dolorosa." 
And she — what of her ? Standing there beneath the 

c 
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Cross, gazing with eyes that cannot weep for grief, 
meets the loving glance of a dying Son. He who 
once, when about to employ the miraculous powers 
of His Higher Nature, had gently reminded her 
of His Divine Origin, now in deepest sympathy for 
her broken heart, while suffering in the human flesh 
and nature which He had accepted from her (now that 
His hour is come), acknowledges her right to His last 
looks and thoughtful consideration, and refreshes her 
soul with tender words of loving care. He takes care 
that, like many another desolate heart, she shall 
comfort herself by the thought, " in all His suffering, 
He knew me to the end, and thought of me." So far 
as any token of His Human affection could comfort 
her, and as much consolation as she could derive from 
their human relationship, the Saviour was careful to 
provide. It is noteworthy, that nothing in the course 
of this sad history so plainly teaches us the reality and 
truth of the humanity of Jesus as this incident. He, as 
very Man, was undergoing for man the last penalties of 
sin — Himself, pure and sinless, was receiving the due 
reward of our evil deeds, and submitting to death with 
all its last pains and terrors. Not least among these, we 
know, is often the grief of parting with those, who must 
be left behind. The only regret and only sorrow 
which has troubled the death-bed of many holy souls 
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is the uncertainty of the future, not for themselves^ 
but for their survivors. Those watching the dying 
breath are full of grief, not considering that " the 
righteous is taken away from evil to come," and that he 
who is so slowly, and painfully, sinking into the last 
sleep, is filled for himself with a joyful hope full of 
immortality. But as he thinks of the battle of life 
still to be fought by those he leaves behind, without 
his strong arm to uphold them, without his counsel to 
direct them, his loving care to shield them, anxiety 
and sorrow disturb his peace. He turns about to find 
some true friend upon whose unselfish affection he can 
depend, to whom he may commit the sacred charge and 
guardianship of the orphaned or bereaved. So Jesus, 
our Lord, that He might experience all the secrets and 
depths of human sorrow, works no miracle to save 
Himself — "He saved others, Himself He cannot save " 
— unselfish love forbids ! The cup which His Father 
has given Him, He will drink. So His death must be 
accompanied, as all our deaths — by the wail of broken 
hearts. He, too, must leave a void unfilled in a 
bereaved and desolate home. The divine grace, which 
He gives to support His mother in the hour of their 
mutual trial, is such as He offers to all in like cases. 
The precautions which He takes for her future, are 
such only as are within the reach of His brethren at 
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such times. He entrusts her to the loving care of the 
sharer of His earthly affections. Thus He reminds 
us of the sanctity of human relationship, and pro- 
claims afresh the law of filial piety, and with almost 
His last breath and earthly thought, commends His 
mother to the care of His friend, His friend to the 
love of His mother : " Woman, behold thy son : Son, 
behold thy mother." Dear brothers, and sisters 
in Christ, whose hearts bleed with some recent or 
unhealed wound of bereavement, whose homes are 
desolate and gloomy with sorrow, think not your grief 
is unknown to God, that your private woes and mid- 
night tears pass unnoticed. Do not distrust the 
sympathy of your Saviour. The heart of Man once 
grieved, torn, and lacerated with grief, beats still in His 
glorified humanity : 

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I " 

And learn (Oh ! hard lesson) silent, unmurmuring sub- 
mission, from the mother of Jesus — her patience and 
endurance are second only to His. 

O young man, to whom Jesus has revealed Himself, 
who hast learnt before the sins and cares of life have 
seamed and scarred thy sunny face, to know the mind of 
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Christ, and in the ardour and devotion of a fresh young 
heart hast followed Him close, and stood beneath the 
Cross, or rested on His breast in the undisturbed and 
peaceful shelter of a holy home. See the reward of early 
devotion — the honours and privileges that Jesus heaps 
upon virgin hearts, and them who keep their garments 
unspotted from the world. Ye, who take S. John as 
your model, who make unstained purity your aim, and 
are warmed with the sacred fire of unwavering love, to 
you are entrusted the secrets of God, the friendship 
of the Son of Man, the guardianship of revealed 
mysteries of His love. To you is given to know the 
Lord Jesus Christ in holy domestic joys, in the quiet 
undisturbed path of duty, as none can ever know Him, 
who seek Him first as a refuge from disappointment, 
after they have exhausted the pleasures of the world, 
who find Him, only in the evening of a worn out, 
polluted life. Blessed are the pure in heart, for they 
shall see God." 
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S. Matt, xxvii. 46. 
"My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?" 

While I trust, beloved, we have been considering 
these voices from the Cross in " the spirit of grace and 
of supplications," we may fittingly pray for an increase 
of reverence, as we approach the consideration of this 
fourth utterance. This cry of the adorable Saviour is 
full of mysteries and doctrine. As it found expression 
under cover of darkness, so is its meaning shrouded 
in deep and impenetrable mystery. In considering 
the words, as we do, in the humble desire to catch first, 
a glimpse of the meaning they had to Himself, we 
must be careful to bear always in mind the union of the 
two Natures in the One Person of our dear Lord. We 
have endeavoured all along to realize more fully the 
true and complete humanity of the Redeemer; we have 
hoped by so doing to increase our assurance of His 
sympathy and fellow-feeling with us ; so now, when we 
hear Him cry in a loud voice, " Eli, Eli, lama sabach- 
thani ? My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken 
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Me ? " we know we are listening to a cry of anguish 
wrung from a truly human soul. We must not fall into 
the error of imagining that the Father was ever hidden 
from the Divinity of Christ, that the eternal union 
between the Persons of the Blessed Trinity was ever 
broken for a moment. Also let us remember that the 
union which exists between the divine, and human 
natures in the Incarnate Word is never broken, and is 
indissoluble. But only the consolation and protection 
which the human nature could derive from the union 
with the divine, could be, and was, temporally dissolved. 
As I have already hinted, an additional solemnity is 
connected with this fourth word : " From the sixth 
hour there was darkness over all the land unto the 
ninth hour, and about the ninth hour Jesus cried with 
a loud voice, saying, " Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani ? 
that is to say, My God, My God, why hast Thou for- 
saken Me?" During this period of miraculous darkness, 
or at least until just before its close, the Lord seems 
to have spoken no word ; apparently, too, the pitiless 
spectators were hushed and awed by the unexpected 
and solemn gloom which had fallen upon them. 
Nature, more pitiful than man, threw a veil over those 
three hours of extremest suffering, and the sun refused 
to shine upon such a scene of sacrilege and misery. 
There can be no doubt, however we attempt to account 
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for this unprecedented hiding of the light of the mid- 
day sun, that to this event we trace several prophetical 
allusions in Scripture, as when Amos declared : " In 
that day, saith the Lord God, I will cause the sun to 
go down at noon, and I will darken the earth in the 
clear day." Neither can we help looking upon it as 
emblematical of the darkness which had fallen upon 
the world, by the setting in human nature of the Sun 
of Righteousness, and especially of the tenfold deeper 
darkness which enveloped the unbelieving people and 
their doomed city. Moreover, it is a type of the 
impenetrable veil of mystery which hangs over the 
sufferings of our Divine Saviour. " We may not know, 
we cannot tell, what pains He had to bear." While 
we form by comparison, a faint conception from our 
own pains, of the nature of the sufferings which 
racked His human Body, we cannot approach to the 
same knowledge of the anguish of His human Soul. 
What were His thoughts, and feelings, we do not 
attempt to guess. None but God can read the heart. 
The heart, even of a familiar friend, is in its innermost 
recesses, a sealed book to us. In the time of intense 
suffering or sorrow we cannot do more than reach the 
outer courts of that impenetrable shrine. The familiar 
expression, " No one knows what I suffer," bears wit- 
ness to this helpless ignorance. Jesus, in His human 
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Heart, experienced to the full all this isolation and 
loneliness of suffering. He who was without sin, 
bare the sins of the world. "The chastisement of 
our peace was upon Him." As before, in the 
garden, the human Soul and human Will of Jesus 
had shrunk from pain and suffering, and were 
exceeding troubled at the near approach of death, 
so now, as true Man, He endured in silence, and 
out of reach of human interference, whether of 
friend or foe, the secret incommunicable feelings 
of a broken-hearted man. He who was made a 
curse for us, who in His own self bare our sins in 
in His own Body on the Tree, experienced (that we 
may never know it) the withdrawal of divine consola- 
tion in His last hours ; feeling all the necessary con- 
sequences of sins, which He had never committed, 
that we might be spared and comforted and consoled 
in our last dread moments. " God is of purer eyes 
than to behold iniquity." The sins of the whole 
world, i.e., their punishment, their effects, and their 
intolerable burden, lay upon the Soul of the Sinless 
Sufferer. The consequence of sin is to separate us 
from God, to cut us off from communion with Him, 
as Isaiah says : " Your iniquities have separated 
between you and your God, and your sins have hid 
His face from you, that He will not hear." Now, in 
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the extremity of our Saviour's humiliation, while He 
is completing the act of sacrifice and making pro- 
pitiation and satisfaction for the sins of the whole 
world, the comfort and support of His Father's presence 
is withdrawn from Him. Of His own free will and 
love for us He is deserted by God ; He who is without 
sin was made sin for us. His soul was as an outcast 
from divine favour, and in bitterness of agony — the 
completeness of desolation — He cries, " My God, My 
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?" Adam banished 
for his sin from the garden of Eden is. encouraged to 
hope, even in the words of the sentence of divine 
judgment ; Jacob, an exile from his father's home, is 
cheered by the divine promise : " Behold, I am with 
thee, and will keep thee, for I will never leave thee ; " 
but to the Saviour, forsaken by friends, and now 
deprived of the support of His Father's Face, there 
comes not a ray of light to pierce the gloom of this 
hour of darkness, and He cries with the loud voice of 
human agony, not as the Eternal Son to the Almighty 
Father, but helpless man to the Invisible God, u My 
God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ? " It is 
His first word for Himself, all else He has borne 
without lament ; but as if to teach us there is but one 
hopeless sorrow — to be without God in the world — He 
lays bare the unutterable anguish of His Soul, and this 
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culminating trial wrings a cry of almost astonished 
horror from His lips. And now are accomplished the 
words of the Psalmist : " Thy rebuke hath broken my 
heart, I am full of heaviness, I looked for some to 
have pity upon me, but there was no man, neither 
found I any to comfort me?" 

But, brethren, we come to the Cross seeking healing 
and peace, and in every incident we learn more of the 
surpassing love of Christ, and the tender compassion 
of our God. Even in the darkness there is mercy, 
and in the cry of desolation, there is hope. It would 
seem that the night which spread over this wicked 
people struck some careless hearts with terror, and 
convinced some of the greatness of their sin. So too, 
how often, when the blackness of sorrow settles down 
upon our lives, we (who have aforetime gazed heedlessly 
with others at the Cross, unconscious of our guilt, 
unable to recognise a Saviour in the stricken Jesus, so 
long as the light of earthly pleasures is in our eyes,) 
turn in the solemn times of woe, in the awful hours of 
suspense and uncertainty, or in the lonely experience 
of desolation and bereavement ; turn, I say, our eyes 
with the gift of a neiu sight, to the picture of the Cross, 
and find peace ! Again, beloved, if ever you seem 
to be deprived of spiritual consolation, if a sense of 
spiritual desolation threatens your souls, and seems 
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about to cany away your hope ; take courage from 
the thought that you are in the Hands of Him who 
has before passed through this awful trial, and learn 
from Him to cry in a voice loud in its intensity and 
vehemence, for the restoration of the divine favour, 
and the final satisfaction of the Beatific Vision. 
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S. John xix. 28. 
"I thirst" 

Dear friends, as in our last meditation we saw how 
the heart-rending cry of the Suffering Saviour bore 
witness to the truly human nature of His Soul, to 
His personal experience of our inmost and most 
secret trials, so now He is pleased to give one more 
proof, that "we have not a High Priest which cannot 
be touched by a feeling of our infirmities." " After 
this," says S. John, that is after this terrible cry, 
"Jesus knowing that all things were now accomplished, 
that the Scripture might be fulfilled, saith, 4 1 thirst.' " 
As He accepted all the penalties and sufferings due 
to our sins, in the mental agonies and anguish of His 
human Soul, seeking no relief from His Divine Nature, 
so now, He endured the last indescribable tortures of 
bodily suffering, without even such mitigation as is 
usually within the reach of His brethren. S. John is 
careful to point out that this admission of suffering is 
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no complaint, not even an appeal for relief, but simply 
that 4< the Scriptures might be fulfilled:" "My 
strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue 
cleaveth to my gums, and thou shalt bring me into 
the dust of death." Again, "They gave me gall to 
eat, and when I was thirsty they gave me vinegar to 
drink." Therefore, He accepts the offer of the sour 
wine, or vinegar, the ordinary drink of the common 
Roman soldier, because it appears to have been 
offered in kindness. He who receives as offered to 
Himself, even a cup of cold water given to the least of 
His brethren, will not refuse the smallest service which 
is prompted by kindly feeling. There is reason to 
suppose that this was not the same mixture of wine 
mingled with myrrh, which one Evangelist states that 
He refused. It appears that it was usual to administer, 
before execution, to condemned criminals, a stupefying 
drug, to deaden their senses and to mitigate their 
pains. It is even said that charitable persons among 
the rich ladies of Jerusalem, made it their special task 
to provide this narcotic, for all such victims of the 
cruel Roman law. This Jesus refused : He would not 
take anything to cloud His faculties or mitigate His 
pains. He had surrendered Himself " in the likeness 
of sinful flesh, to condemn sin in the flesh," and He 
would not spare Himself one of the pains He had 
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chosen of free-will to undergo. But because all was 
accomplished, He would accept this little kindness 
from the rude soldier, or if it was only an additional 
mockery, and intended to prolong His agony, He 
equally accepted the last bitter dregs of the cup of 
suffering and shame. But if there is some uncertainty 
about these details, we have at least in these simple 
words, " I thirst," another lesson of gentle, uncom- 
plaining submission to suffering. How can we, as we 
listen to this simple acknowledgement of the extremest 
bodily agony, venture to murmur any more at the 
trifling inconvenience, or passing ailments which may 
be appointed for us. Shall we be impatient and 
querulous with every ache, and excuse our hasty, 
unguarded, and often sinful exclamations, when 
brought for a time under the discipline of pain ? O ! 
may we learn patience and self-control from this short 
word, " I thirst." Beloved, is there of all the thrilling 
voices from the Cross, one that speaks more clearly 
of our dear Lord's lowly condescension to our poor 
human weakness than this : 

" His are the thousand sparkling rills 

That from a thousand fountains burst, 
And fill with music all the hills — 
And yet He saith } " I thirst." 

Could He have chosen to say anything, that would 
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more plainly show the fulness of His power to sym- 
pathise even with our humblest needs? Could He 
have uttered a word more fitted to check the excessive 
and unlawful indulgence of our bodily appetites ? May 
it not help some of us to realise the fulness of the 
Atonement : the completeness of the satisfaction 
which He offered for our sins ? May not you, when 
parched with the fever of sickness, and refreshed by 
the cooling draught, placed to your lips by loving 
hands, or accepting with thankless smile the kindly 
juices of hot-house fruit, understand more of your 
Saviour's love, more of the tremendous cost of your 
forgiveness, if you recall the uncomplaining cry of 
your Redeemer's cruel, untended death-bed, " I 
thirst ! " But though we recognise the acute sufferings 
of bodily thirst, undoubtedly implied by our Saviour's 
crv > Christian writers of all ages, have agreed in under- 
standing this thirst, as expressing the deeper spiritual 
thirst, by which He longed for the consummation of 
His atoning work — to see the fruits of His sacrificial 
offering, in the souls of the redeemed. As the " Give 
Me to drink," once addressed to the woman at the 
well, ^bad the deeper meaning of 4 4 Give Me thy 
eart,,> so here H is heart is athirst for souls. As it 
were at the close of His task, He throws the whole 
devotion and unselfish desire of His self-sacrificing life, 
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into this one moving word, expressive of never failing 
inexhaustible love. Beloved, He who has the water of 
life is athirst for something we can give Him ; He is 
athirst in His intense desire, that we should give our- 
selves to receive from Him, the living water, of which 
whosoever drinketh shall never thirst. The Saviour 
suffers, and expresses His pain, that we may satisfy 
His wants. As He accepted the soldier's filthy drink, 
so now He who bestows on us, the new wine of His 
own Blood, will receive in return the vinegar of our 
lives, soured by sin and embittered by long rejection 
of His love. 

Brothers, let us not be more wanting in good feelings 
than His savage executioners, let us not hear this cry, 
" I thirst," and seek not to offer some relief. Let 
us come and offer ourselves, humbly, thankfully, to 
assuage that burning fever of love. Let us look on 
this mystery singly, and as affecting our individual 
souls. Let me hear, in this one uncomplaining cry of 
suffering, an appeal to myself— to my own soul. Let 
this word be a witness to me of the love of a personal 
Saviour, who " loved me, and gave Himself for me : " 
whose love is unsatisfied — whose heart is unfilled, 
until my soul, my life is yielded to Him. Jesus 
thirsts, and He thirsts for me ! All day long He has 
stretched out His hands calling me to His embrace. 

D 
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His all-availing intercession has been offered for my 
sinful ignorance, His gentle promise of pardon and 
acceptance, has fallen from His gracious lips. The 
wail of His broken heart, broken by the weight of my 
iniquities, has been as a loud voice in mine ears, and 
now again He moves His dying lips to say, " I thirst ! " 
Sinner, I thirst for thee! O my soul! canst thou 
restrain thine impatience ? Wilt thou delay to present 
thyself as an offering to thy Lord's needs? Art thou 
not drawn in response to this undying love of a dying 
Saviour? How long wilt thou resist the appeal which 
the Redeemer makes to Thee ? O my soul, thou art 
conquered by love — thou art vanquished by thirst : 
Well mayest thou make reply — Jesus, Saviour ! " Like 
as the heart desireth the water-brooks, so longeth my 
soul after Thee, O God." 
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S. John xix. 30. 
"It is finished." 

When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar He 
said, " It is finished." These words, friends, to some 
of you who have watched three mournful hours beneath 
the Cross, who have, by aid of divine grace and effort 
of will, meditated upon its meaning, until you have 
seen before the eye of your soul, the stricken and 
bleeding Saviour, these words come now with a deep 
sense of relief — they relax something of the strain 
which sympathy, and self-reproach have laid upon you. 
What then, brethren, must they have meant to Him ? 
If the mere contemplation of such terrible sufferings 
taxes the strength of weak flesh in no little degree, 
even though the spirit in sympathetic love is most will- 
ing, what must the actual endurance of these sufferings 
have meant to Him, who of His own will submitted to 
be made perfect through them ? How full of meaning, 
how full of joy, triumph, and rest is this sixth word, 
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" It is finished ! " These simple words never meant 
so much before, they can never mean as much in any 
other mouth. "No man is given to see his work 
through. 'Man goeth unto his work and to his 
labour until the evening,' but the evening falls before 
it is done. There was One alone Who began and 
finished, and died." * If, beloved, we have, in 
meditating on the dying utterances of Christ, found 
special comfort in considering some, as showing Him 
most plainly Very Man, compassed about with all 
our human infirmities, except sin, and sensitive to all 
modes and degrees of suffering, that we might feel 
more assured of His sympathy with us. Here, surely 
in these words, " It is finished," we listen to no natural 
utterance of a dying Man, but the words of a dying 
Saviour. The Man is visible, suffering all that is 
appointed, but the God, Who is concealed from view, 
is arranging and measuring all, according to His own 
will. He who chose His own time for the beginning 
of His work, chooses also the time for its completion. 
And now in the moment of death, when the last 
Scripture was fulfilled, and He had received the 
vinegar, He declares emphatically in the ears of all 
anxious souls, " It is finished ! " Finished ! dear 
Christian brethren, all the long life of patient suffering 
• J. H. Newman. 
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and woe, the bitter scorn and hatred of enemies, the 
faithlessness and treachery of friends. Finished from 
beginning to end — from the manger cradle in Bethle- 
hem, to the pitiless Cross on Calvary. The cup of 
suffering has been drained to the dregs ; pain has no 
further tortures for the Victim ; sorrow has no deeper 
depths ; the malice and hatred of men and devils is 
exhausted; ignorance, ridicule, and blasphemy have 
done their worst. You who have known the fellowship 
of Christ's sufferings, experience some of His relief, now 
that the end is come. But more than this, there is 
greater and higher cause for satisfaction than this — 
this word is redolent with the sweet balm of peace to 
sin-laden souls — 

" Is it not strange — the darkest hour 
That ever dawn'd on sinful earth 
Should touch the heart with softer power 
For comfort, than an angel's mirth ? " 

Yes, so it is. The cry, " It is finished," is set as a 
seal to the title deeds of man's heavenly hope. The 
work of redemption, Christ's life of expiation, humilia- 
tion, and suffering for us is complete. All things that 
must first be accomplished for our salvation, are now 
fulfilled ; all that could only be procured for us by the 
shedding of His precious Blood, all that must be 
undergone in flesh, for the propitiation and satisfaction 
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of the sins of the world, all the sacrifice that was 
required, all the atonement which must be made, is 
finished; all the work undertaken in love and pre- 
scribed unto Him by the Father in love for us, all is 
now complete, perfected, finished. As He Himself 
said of His work of life, and active ministry, so now He 
says of His work of suffering and death : "I have 
finished the work which Thou gavest Me to do." 
" For by one offering He hath perfected for ever them 
that are sanctified." All has been done that we could 
not do for ourselves. The Lamb of God that taketh 
away the sins of the world, is offered and accepted. 
The Scriptures of the Law, and all things predicted by 
the prophets, are fulfilled : all types and shadows have 
their consummation here, for " Christ is the end of 
the Law." 

The time of the Jewish nation was past, the dispen- 
sation of Moses was ended, the triumph of Pharisaism, 
formalism, and hypocrisy is soon over, of which He 
had said : " This is your hour, and the power of dark- 
ness." The kingdom of Satan is thrown down. Now 
is the Prince of this world cast out. The tyranny of 
death is destroyed. The strong man armed is over- 
powered, the spoiler is spoiled, and death in dying 
conquers death. "It is finished!" O man! the 
impenetrable barriers, which thine own sins have raised 
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between thee and God, are taken out of the way. The 
doors of Heaven are opened to all believers. The 
powers of Hell are shaken in their foundations. There 
is peace on earth, goodwill towards men — for God and 
man are reconciled by the Blood of the Cross ! Even 
so, in spite, nay, by reason of, bitter scourging, cruel 
thorns, Cross and Passion, this is a good day, well 
known as " Good Friday ; " so that even while " we 
look upon Him whom we have pierced, and mourn 
for Him as one mourneth for an only son, and are in 
bitterness for Him as one is in bitterness for his first- 
born ; " yet from our falling tears, peace is distilled ; 
and comfort is poured upon a broken heart ; and in 
strange contradiction to our strongest feelings, as it 
were in solemn undertone, " we also joy in God through 
our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom we have now received 
the Atonement." " For as by one man's disobedience 
many were made sinners, so by the obedience of one 
shall many be made righteous" Said we not well, 
brethren, that there was a wealth of truth in this word 
which could only belong to it in His mouth ? Has it 
not a meaning to Him as to no other man ? For of 
Him alone it was foretold, " He shall see the travail 
of His soul, and shall be satisfied." But as He is not 
only our Propitiation and Satisfaction for sins, but also 
our great Example of godly life, this saying, in which 
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He reviews the whole course of His earthly hours, 
sets before us a high aim and object It shows us 
how to live. It reminds us how unfinished, imperfect, 
and incomplete each part and division of our life's 
task now is. It reminds us that though His work for 
us leaves nothing to be done, yet because of our delay, 
idleness, and insincerity, our own salvation is not 
worked out in all its parts and proportions according 
to the measure of grace given unto us. We have work 
to do upon ourselves, within our own souls ; how is it 
progressing ? Are we busily occupied in doing it ? We 
have work to do in the world around, among those 
with whom we live, for them, and with them. Is His 
model of a perfect life always before our eyes ? Are 
we not too ready to lay any duty down undone or 
ill-done ? How soon do we weary of well-doing ? 
Compare the intention, with which you set about some 
Christian duty, the high ideal and vision of perfection 
which first rose before your eyes, with the incomplete, 
ill-proportioned finish, with which perhaps you were 
easily satisfied. Apply the test of our Saviour's words 
to measure the merit, perfection, and value of any of 
your own works ; " It is finished," leaving nothing 
more that could be done, or desired. You know the 
feeling of regret with which you put aside some book, 
containing the story of a life, whether true or fictitious, 
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in which you were interested, you come to the last 
page and read " The end." " Finis." but not " It is 
finished," So much remains untold, so much is wanted 
to make it complete ; it is ended, cut off more or less 
abruptly ; there is a conclusion, but no finish. Beloved, 
we began Lent with a set Work before us, the season 
is nearly ended. The Work, is it finished ? We are 
met here to-day with a set object, the hope and desire 
of looking unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher of our 
faith ; we came to gaze on the Crucified ; to see the 
fruit of our own sins ; to hear His dying words. The 
time is far spent ; the Three Hours, rich in mercy and 
blessing, are all but ended, soon we must return ; the 
Victim will be taken down from the Cross, the sorrow- 
ful sight will be over ; yet a little more, and the current 
of our thoughts will be turned from Good Friday to 
Easter ; from Death to Resurrection. Dear brethren, 
the Work, your contrition, your conversion, your self- 
dedication and consecration, how about this? Shall 
you say " It is finished ?" 
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S. Luke xxiii. 46. 
"Father, into Thy hands I commend My Spirit." 

Now our Divine Redeemer, having finished the work 
of His life, can turn His thoughts to the " rest that 
remaineth " to be enjoyed. Now " the hope set 
before Him, for which He endured the Cross and 
despised the shame," is to be realised in a moment. 
It is a natural sequence of thought, from finished 
labour, to approaching rest. " It is finished ! Father, 
into Thy hands I commend My Spirit." He has just 
given us a motto to put before us in life ; He now 
leaves us as a precious legacy the perfection of thought 
and prayer for dying men. He has shown us how to 
regard life as the day of work ; He now teaches us 
how death may be the night of rest " Work while 
it is called to-day, for the night cometh, when no man 
can work." And as we see in the seventh word the 
gentle Saviour surrendering His meek Spirit, to rest 
after His labours, we cannot fail to be struck by the 
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coincidence, if it is no more, of the Sabbatical number 
seven with His last word. Six times He had spoken 
on the Cross, corresponding both in number and in 
meaning with the six days of work, in which He had 
created the heavens and the earth, for was He not 
during this time of suffering bringing about a new 
creation? Now, in this peaceful commendation of 
His soul, with His seventh utterance, is ushered in the 
eve of the new and great Sabbath. It was three 
o'clock in the afternoon, the time of the evening 
sacrifice ; as at the hour of the morning sacrifice, the 
Lamb of God had been lifted upon the Altar of the 
Cross, now at the moment of the evening sacrifice, 
He bowed His head upon His Father's breast, and with 
one word, expressive of restful peace, He yielded up 
the ghost. It is no longer, as in the cry of desolation 
and anguish, " My God, My God ! " The strife is 
o'er, and the perfect sense of consolation and divine 
support is restored to His bruised and afflicted soul. 
" Father, into Thy hands I commend My Spirit," as 
into the hands of a loving Father and faithful Creator, 
in holy confidence and love, in sure and certain hope 
of the resurrection to Eternal Life. " Thou wilt not 
leave My Soul in Hell, neither wilt Thou suffer Thy 
Holy One to see corruption." Moreover, as three of 
the Evangelists are careful to tell us, the Lord gave a 
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last proof, that His life was voluntarily laid down by 
Himself, and that no man could take it from Him — 
" for He cried with a loud voice " before He spake 
these closing words. It would seem to have been a 
cry of triumph, in which the dying Saviour declared 
His victory over death, and testified that His death 
was not from failure of bodily strength, but an act of 
power. We often speak of the "act of death," but 
to us this expression does not rightly apply, for it is 
not possible for us by an act of will, to yield up the 
ghost. Even in the sinful cases of suicide, death 
must be brought about by the use of some unlawful 
means. But our Redeemer, to show His power, how 
He "hath the keys of Hell and of Death,' , and 
" openeth, and no man shutteth, and shutteth, and no 
man openeth, 99 cried with a loud voice, and by His 
own act gave up the ghost : " Father, into Thy hands 
I commend, or entrust, My Spirit." The whole 
account is most carefully worded to leave this im- 
pression. No Evangelist speaks of the Saviour dying* 
but He gave up, and yielded up His life : S. John 
adding that He first bowed His head, not as though 
His head dropped in the moment of death, but that 
He, by His own movement, expressed His intention 
of there and then committing His Spirit into His 
Father's hands. And so, too, the Centurion, by his 
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exclamation, " Truly, this was the Son of God ! " 
proves that there was something supernatural in the 
loud voice. Well may S. Augustine ask, then, " If the 
Saviour of the world showed such power at His death, 
what will His cry be when He shall descend from 
heaven with a shout, with the voice of an archangel, 
and with the trump of God." Brethren, ere that day 
may we all have committed ourselves, spirit, soul, and 
body, into His safe keeping ! We have tried, (according 
to the measure of God's grace and our own ability,) to 
understand what this last word of calm resignation 
meant to our most holy Redeemer. May He guide 
us now, while we consider for a moment what meaning 
it has for us ! We have watched, dear friends, the 
slow approach of the end ; we have adored the 
infinite love of the Sinless Sufferer, and marvelled, in 
awe-struck wonder, at the patience and endurance of 
the holy Victim, and have seen the pale hue of death 
creep over His dying face. We have listened to His 
last words, as one b)rone, between pauses of instructive 
and eloquent silence, they fell from His parched and 
quivering lips. Let us recall the thoughts they have 
suggested, and pray that the divine blessing may rest 
upon our study of them. May they be rooted in us 
to bring forth fruits of holiness in our lives ; may each 
of us say sincerely, " Thy words have I hid in my 
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heart, that I should not sin against Thee." First, we 
read the forgiveness of our inexcusable sins, in the 
tender excuses of His merciful prayer ; and have seen 
the immeasurable extent and unforseen consequences 
of our sins, of our negligences and ignorances ; and 
have been taught the beauty, and divine obligation of 
the forgiveness of injuries. Next, we have been shown 
for our encouragement, the certain acceptance of true 
penitence, and that we may pray for all, and despair of 
none We have seen Christ's tender care for the 
bereaved, and are assured of His sympathy with us — 
that with all our afflictions He is afflicted, and that 
He knows our sorrows. We have been taught the 
intolerable burden of sin, the horror and inexpressible 
misery which it may bring upon us, by the withdrawal 
of our Father's protection and consolation. Then we 
saw in our dear Lord's intolerable thirst, an evidence 
of His truly human body, and witnessed a transcending 
example of patience and submission in times of sick- 
ness and bodily pain. We have heard His own 
declaration for our assurance ; that the wall of 
separation which sin had raised between God and 
man is for ever thrown down ; that the whole work of 
reconciliation and atonement is finished ; that there is 
nothing now but our own evil wills to keep us from 
God. So that all that is wanted on our part is indus- 
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trious faith, which worketh by love, that whatsoever 
our hand findeth to do, we may do it with our might. 
Thus He teaches us to live. Now, with His dying 
breath, He shows us how to die. He has given us 
words the most suitable and appropriate at that awful 
moment : words suggesting the sweetest comfort just 
when most needed ; when the deep waters of suffering 
come in, even unto our soul, and the rush of sudden 
terror comes upon our spirit ; when the door opens as 
in a moment, and the strange air of another world 
blows upon our face, and we plant our first trembling 
footstep in the Valley of the Shadow of Death, then 
we may say with Him, "Father, into Thy hands." 
Not one of His shall make that awful step uncomforted, 
unsupported, or come into that spirit-world un- 
recognised. " He knoweth them which are His." 
His mark is upon them, His seal is on their foreheads, 
His Blood is sprinkled on their hearts. It is no 
destroying angel that cuts their thread of life, but a 
servant whom He hath sent, " to call them that were 
bidden, saying, come, for all things are now ready." 
He, by laying down His life for us, has tasted death 
for all, that the exceeding bitterness might be spared 
us. He who is the Head of our race, our Second 
Adam, in Whom we live as members incorporate of 
His mystical Body, has once for all resigned His Soul 
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to death, and commended His dying Spirit into His 
Father's hands, that with Him, and in Him, we too 
might be commended and presented by Himself at 
our last hour — to the hands of a loving God, who is 
at once His Father and our Father. Because we are 
in Him, and were in His heart when He " into His 
Father's hands His parting soul resigned," therefore we 
too may learn to be ready when we are called, and to 
look forward with less of fear, than of tranquil joy, to 
the moment of our release from this earthly tabernacle, 
that we may depart " to be with Christ, which is far 
better." We too, dear brethren, who have learnt the 
lesson of the Cross, who have yielded to His love, may 
humbly and hopefully say, " Father, into Thy hands I 
commend my spirit." 
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A SERMON AT EVENSONG, 

ON 

GOOD FRIDAY. 



S. John xix. 18. 

•' They crutiSed Him, and two others with Him, on either side 
one, and Jesus in the midst" 

Reckoning our time after the manner of the Jews, as 
we are doing to-day, in order more easily to follow the 
Gospel narrative, we are now come to the beginning 
of the Great Sabbath. The sufferings and ill-usage 
are over. The Victim is escaped out of the reach of 
His persecutors. The dead Body of Jesus has already 
been taken down from the Cross. In Body and Soul 
He rests from His labours. At three this afternoon 
He gave up the ghost Shortly after, the Jews still 
blinded by superstition, but employed as tools by 
Divine Providence, were exercised in mind, not at the 

E 
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remembrance of their awful crime, but with feverish 
dread, lest their great festival should be polluted by 
any ceremonial uncleanness. They came therefore 
unto Pilate, and besought him that the legs of the 
three crucified men might be broken, and the bodies 
taken down from the crosses. So punctilious were 
these men about outward forms, superstitiously scru- 
pulous to observe the outward Law of God, and yet 
all the while they were about to keep the great feast 
with hands stained with innocent Blood, and hearts 
untouched by any feelings of repentance. Then came 
the soldiers, whom Pilate had sent at their request, 
and brake the legs of the first, and of the other which 
was crucified with Him. But when they came to Jesus, 
and saw that He was dead already, they brake not His 
legs, but one of the soldiers with a spear pierced His 
side, and forthwith came there out blood and water. 
For these things were done that the Scripture might 
be fulfilled, "A bone of Him shall not be broken." 
And again another Scripture saith, "They shall look 
on Him whom they have pierced." But after this a 
certain rich man, named Joseph of Arimathea, who 
had been a disciple of Jesus in secret, for fear of the 
Jews, found courage now to go in boldly unto Pilate, 
and beg the Body of Jesus. And Pilate, having first 
sent an officer to enquire if He were really dead 
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already, granted the request, and gave the Body of 
Jesus to his care. This rich man was joined by 
another, who had also been a timid disciple, one named 
Nicodemus. These two, accompanied by Mary Mag- 
dalene, and Mary the mother of Joses, then took the 
sacred Body of the Saviour, and wrapped it in linen, 
with rich aromatic spices, " as the manner of the Jews 
is to bury," and laid Him in a new sepulchre, hewn 
out of a rock in a neighbouring garden, and rolled a 
great stone to the door of the sepulchre. And there 
they left Him for the Sabbath, to rest according to 
the commandment. Thus was He, who was " num- 
bered with the transgressors " " and made His grave 
with the wicked," found at last "with the rich in His 
death." " Free among the dead, like unto them that 
are wounded and lie in the grave, who are out of 
remembrance, and are cut away from Thy hand." 

Brethren, the whole story of Christ's dying for sin- 
ners has been put before you in this Church to-day, 
some of you have been with Him from the beginning 
to the end. Do not hastily turn away from the grave 
in which He is laid ; you have seen Him suffer and 
yield up His life. Now think of Him, in all the 
unspeakable stillness and awful beauty of death. Do 
not be in a hurry to anticipate Easter thoughts. Try 
to be buried with Hitn> while He rests on the Great 
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Sabbath, that the good impressions and holy sorrow 
that His agonies have raised in you, may not be at 
once dispersed and scattered by a quick return to your 
ordinary life. If you wish to gain any permanent good 
from your efforts to keep Good Friday as a Christian, 
you must not exert yourself to get rid of your solemn 
feelings, and try to escape as quickly as decency will 
allow from all sense of depression and solemnity which 
hangs about you. Rather cling to this feeling at least 
until Easter morn. Sit by His side in the hallowed 
silence of the garden sepulchre, and prepare with care a 
warmer and brighter home for Him in your heart, when, 
risen and glorified, He shall come to reveal Himself to 
you next Sunday in the Sacrament of the Resurrection, 
the memorial of His death. Think of Him tenderly, 
mournfully, and yet peacefully, as pictured by the poet : 

" At length the worst is o'er, and Thou art laid 

Deep in Thy darksome bed ; 
All still and cold, beneath yon dreary stone, 

Thy sacred form is gone. 
Around those lips, where power and mercy hung, 

The dews of death have clung ; 
The dull earth o'er Thee, and Thy foes around, 
Thou sleep'st a silent corse, in funeral fetters wounbV* 

Now, brethren, I have purposely carried on the 
account of this day's doings to the end, though from 
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my text you may suppose I have wandered a long way. 
But my intention is to regard the words, " on either 
side one, and Jesus in the midst" as a kind of allegory, 
or instructive picture of to-day's congregations. Accord- 
ing to our power, Jesus has been evidently set forth 
crucified among you ; we have tried to help you, by 
God's grace, to realise and see with the eye of faith, 
the actual facts and circumstances of the atoning death 
of Christ. We have tried to feel as if we were really 
present while all the details of the tragedy were being 
worked out. S. Paul says such preaching of Christ 
makes His Ministers unto God "a sweet savour of 
Christ, both in them that are saved, and in them that 
perish. To the one we are the savour of death unto 
death, and to the other, the savour of life unto life." 
To those who are morally dead, and who will not be 
quickened unto life, the Cross speaks of death; to 
those who believe it is Salvation and life eternal. 
Those, therefore, who hear the story of God's love, 
who witness the mysteries of Christ's sufferings with 
the eye of the imagination and understanding, are of 
two sorts : those who are convinced and repent, and 
those who remain hardened and stubborn. They are 
as one or other of the two thieves, one on the right 
hand, and one on the left, one penitent, one blas- 
pheming, and " Jesus in the midst." They may be 
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set on the day of judgment also in the same order, 
when He shall say to those on His right, " Come ye 
blessed of My Father, enter ye into the joy of your 
Lord ; " but unto those on His left, " Depart from Me 
ye cursed into the fire, prepared for the Devil and his 
angels." Dear brother, or sister, who hast this day 
seen Jesus crucified, smitten for thy transgressions, 
pouring out for thee His soul unto death, which of 
these two thieves is a type of thee ? For have you 
not sinned more deeply than they did, against light, 
and education, against warnings and gracious promises? 
and yet while they only robbed men of some of the 
gold and silver of this world, you have robbed God of 
the glory due unto His Name, of the love and duty 
which is owing to Him, of the time which belonged 
to Him, of the riches He has entrusted to your care. 
Beyond doubt you too are a sinner ; beyond doubt, 
you have ere now been condemned justly for such 
deeds, but have you foolishly, madly, remained under 
condemnation, or passed, like the penitent thief, from 
death unto life. 

Dear brethren, can you be surprised if I ask myself 
at the close of this Good Friday, what use God has 
been pleased to make of my ministry ? Can I fail to 
ask with anxious heart, " Are we unto God a sweet 
savour of Christ, in you, of death unto death, or of 
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life unto life ? " What hearts have been drawn this 
day to the Saviour ? or " who among us shall dwell 
among everlasting burnings?" Has any soul here 
again rejected the loving appeals of the Lord, and 
wilfully refused to submit to His light and easy yoke? 
Who can tell which one of us shall live to see another 
Good Friday ? Some in this Church have attended a 
special service to-day, for the first time ; not a few, it 
may be also, for the last time. Next year, when we 
keep this day again, some who are here now, or were 
here this morning, will have gone to their last account, 
will have passed behind the veil, to rest with Jesus in 
Paradise, or to bemoan for ever their foolish and 
wicked neglect of the things which belong unto peace, 
before they were hid from their eyes. Have we found 
a friend and Saviour in the Crucified? Shall we 
henceforth revile Him, reproach Him, and deny Him 
in our lives, desiring to be forgotten and unnoticed 
by Him. Or shall we henceforth so live, that day 
unto day uttereth the sweet speech of prayer, saying, 
" Lord, remember me." Remember not mine offences, 
nor the offences of my forefathers, neither take Thou 
vengeance of my sins. But remember me, O Lord, 
and think upon me for good, when Thou comest in 
Thy Kingdom, and all the holy angels with Thee ! 

Laus Deo! 
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